FIRE BELOW

" Bariche ? " screeched George. " Bariche ?
Oh, give me strength. D'you mean she's over
the border ? "

" That's right, sir.   We're going there now."

" But how on earth-----"

" Sir/' said Carol, t( I am as bewildered as
yon. Less than an hour ago Madame gave me
that note to give you and told me to enter the
car."

" At Bariche ? "
: At Bariche, sjr.   At the sign of The Broken

" When did she leave Gola ? "
" Yesterday, sir.   A little before midday/'
" But why ? How came she to leave ? "
" I do not know, sir. I was at work in the
fields, and when I came back she was gone-
Last night this car came to fetch me, but I
have not spoken with Madame except to receive
her orders to come and fetch you/1
Try as we would, we could wring no more
out of the man.
The car went wide of Vigil and joined the
Austrian road four miles from the town. I
think it was the sight of a corner which I shall
Eera* forget that flicked that page of my
memory which I had not been able to tum.
" My Gad / " 1 cried all of a sudden. " This
is Grieg's car."
For a moment there was dead silence.
Then-----
" That's right," said George quietly. " And
those two chauffeurs are police." He sat
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